MAHATMA RAMALINGAM.

0 my beloved husband! Crown of Siddhas,
universal Dancer, I am eaten up by love
of Thee! I reck not of what men speak of
me. All my desires I have left behind.
I crave not for sensual enjoyments; jewels
I require not! Nor do I long for heavenly
joys, 0 Truth! I want Thee to play with
me, do Thy gnostic dance in me. It is the
play of spiritual knowledge that I yearn
for/*

u 0 Lord, Thou hast raised me up to
the highest spiritual height. Grant me
the perfection of pure true knowledge.
Thou hast revealed unto me the true know-
ledge in its vast glory. Could I waste my
life in diversions ? Not a single breath of
thought I have for anything else in the
world. Gone are all mental constructions.
The Spiritual RatJt alone^ the path of
Truth and Light alone, shall live and thrive
conquering all. For this Thou hast given
36